And the dxisk gathered low,

And the silver moon and stars
On the frozen snow

Drew taper bars,
Kindled winking fires
In the hooded briers.

And the sprav^ling IB ear
Growled deep in the sky ;
And Orion's hair
Streamed sparkling by t

the North sighed low :
snow, more snow I *

ICE

The North \Vind sighed :
And in a trice
V/hat was watejr
Now is ice.

sv^eet rippling

bev^itched is
Into glass :
\Vhite and brittle
\Vhere is seen.
The prisoned milfoil's
Tertder green ;
Clear and ringing,
^With STJ.TX aglow,
Where the boys sliding
And skating go .
Now furred* s each stick
And stalk and blade
\Vith crystals oxit of
Dewdrops made.